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when I am summoned, and be as glad to see you as if you
was the most reasonable person in the world.

The newspapers say that Mr. Stratford's play of Lord
Russell has been offered and accepted at Drury Lane.
I conclude, cut for the stage by Master Doctor Cumberland,
who I know had taken it in hand* What a delicious potion
must a bumper of red-hot lava smoking from Vesuvius
be, when extinguished by a double quantity of the coldest
aconite! But how can the royalist empiric have been
able to convert a Whig bonfire into an illumination to the
honour of majesty? Oh, yes, such things may be: I have
Been such.

If you have a mind that this letter should be longer,
you must suppose that the two following pages are filled
with accounts of robberies and murders. I know enough,
and know nothing else, but as half of them are lies, you
may as well imagine them as read the inventions. The
papers are so full of lies that I have lately proposed, as
an economic plan, that every family should invent its own
gazette. The housekeeper might give it out with the
napkins in a morning, and it would serve for the day
as well as what the newsman brings. I like this way
too of giving you ckarte Ulcmche, because it is an exact
answer to your two or three letters which you have iiever
written. Adieu I

2886.   To SIR SOEAOE MANN.

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 25, 1782.

I DO not at all guess when this letter will set out; for
I do not know when I shall have anything to put into
it, except an answer to one or two points of yours of the
15th of this month, which I have received this morning
so soon, that I suppose the east wind must have broughtsilence is to last, the Lord knows why! you must
